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I am determined to prooue a villaine. 

And hate the idle plcafurcs of thefe daies: 

Plots hauc I laid,tndu£lious dangerous. 

By drunken Prophefles, libels and dreames, 

Tofct my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one again!! the other. , , ■ ,■ 

And if King Edward he as true and raft. 

As I am fubtile,falfe,arid trecherous : 

This day fliould Clarence dofely be tpewca vjs, 

About a Prophecy which faies that G. 

OfEdvvards heir'es the murtherers fliall be. j 
Diue thoughts downc to my foulc, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence conies, *1*4 °f men ' 

Brother, good day es,wbat mearics this armed gard 
That wakes vpon your grace? (pointed 

£la. His Maieftie tendering my perfons fafety hath ap- 
This conduft to conuey me to the tower. 

Glo. Vpon whatcaufc? 

£Li. Bccaufe my name is George: 

Glo. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

He fliould for that commit your Godfathers l 
O belike his maieftie hath fome intent 
That you fliall be new chi iftned in the tower. 

But whats the matter Clarence may I know/ 

Cla. Y ea Richard when I know i for I protelt 
Asyetldonot.butasl canlearne, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crofle-rowe pluckes the letter G: 

And faies a wizard told him that by G, 
Hisifluedifinheiited fliould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as I learnc and fuch like toies as thefe* 

Hauc mooued his highneffe to commit me now* 

Glo. Why this it is when men are ruldc by women, 
Tisnotthc King that fends you to the tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis fhe, 

That tempts him to this extremitie: 

ill? I r ftr " r 1 ~ ^ 


Anthony Wooduilehcr brother there,: 

That made him fend Lord Haflings to the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliucred* 

We are not fafe Clarence, we are not fafe. 

Cla. By heauen I thinke there is no man is fecurde. 

But the Queenes kindred and night-walking Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the King and Miftreflc Shore, 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hat hugs was to her for his dcliuerie, 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deities 
Got my Lord Chambcrlainc his libertie. 
lie tell you what, I thinke it is our way. 

If we will keepc in fauour with the king. 

To be her men and weareher liuery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and her felfe, 

Since thafour brother dubd them gentlewomen. 

Are mightie goflips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I bcfcech your Graces both to pardon me : 

His Maieftie hath ftraightlie giuen in charge, 

That no man fliall haue priuate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo. £ucn fo and pleafe your worfhip Brokenbury, 

You may partake of any thing we fay : 
Wefpeakenotreafonman,wefay the king , 

Is wife and vertuous,and his noble Quecne 
W ell ftrooke in ycares,faire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretiefoote, 

A cherry lippe,abonny eye , a paflrng pleating tongue : 

And that the Queenes kindred arc made gentle folkcs. 

How fay you flr.can you denie all this? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do. 
(j/o.fsjaught to do with Miftreffe Shoi c,I tell thec fellow. 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one 
Were beft he do it fccretly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord/ 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldft thou betray me/ 

2™. I befeechyour Grace to pardon me, and withall for- 
lour conference with the n^ble Duke. (beare 
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